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US TO BE CANNON 
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APOCALYPSE. 
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ZOMBIES. 


WHAT WAS 
THE PLAN? ONE 
A, THOUSAND YEARS 


I TOOK IT 
ALL AWAY FROM 
YOU! THAT'S WHAT'S 
FUNNY. 


IT’S ALL A BIG 
JOKE AND I JUST 
DELIVERED THE 
PUNCH LINE. 


AL SIMMONS ® 
HAS EARNED 
THIS POWER. 


SUFFERING HE 
HAS PROVEN 
HIMSELF 
WORTHY. 


HE’S A MAN. 
J MADE MANKIND, 
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PLEASE TELL 
ME I’VE BEEN 
DREAMING. 
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THE SAD 
/{ MAN SAVED 
fi \ US, DIDN'T HE 
J GRANNY? 
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FROM 
NOW ON, NO 
DEMON OR ANGEL 
WILL EVER INTERFERE 
WITH A SINGLE 
HUMAN LIFE. 
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ALL I EVER me 
WANTED WAS YOU'VE BEEN 
TO HAVE MY : GONE A LONG 
LIFE BACK. = ] TIME. WANDA 
‘ HAS MOVED ON. 
SO YOU CAN Q Fs SHE HAS A NEW 
TAKE THIS AWAY. Be FAMILY. 
THE WINGS, THE a 
POWER. IMMORTALITY. 
I JUST WANT TO BE 
AL SIMMONS. 
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STOPPED. a 
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I’M SORRY FOR HIM. BUT 


WHATEVER HE FEELS WILL , 
NEVER BE ONE THOUSANDTH 
OF WHAT I’VE BEEN CYAN 
THROUGH. ALREADY THINKS 


OF ME LIKE A 
FATHER. THIS WILL 
WORK. 





I DESERVE ; - 
IT, DON’T 12 : me 






JUST 
DOIT. GIVE 
ME THIS ONE 





GUESS 
YOU CAN GO 
NOW. IT’S A BIG 
UNIVERSE. I’M 
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